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treasure, told her it was for Grace Baptist Church, to build.
In the little red pocketbook was just fifty-seven cents. That was her legacy. With swelling heart, the pastor reverently took it; with misty eyes and broken voice he told his people of the little one's gift.
"And when they heard how God had blessed them with so groat an inheritance, there was silence in the room; the silence of tears and earnest consecration. The corner stone of the Temple was laid."g in faith, so firm in determination, it could put many a strong man's efforts to the blush. " I will save my money," she said to herself, " and build a bigger Sunday School. Then we can, all go."
